
The TfPO Noble K infuten^ 

/4*7«>r.Wel,we will ta ike more of this, when rhe folcinn] t » 
Is paft ; But have you a full promifc of her? 

Enter Daughter, 

When that fhall be feene,I tender my content. 
irooer. I have Sir ; here fhee comes. 

Jailer. Your Friend and I have chanced to name 
You here, upon the old bufines? But no more of that. 
Now.fb foone as the Court hurry is over, we will 
Have an end of ittl'th meanetime looke tenderly 
To the two Prifoners. I can tell you they are princes. i 
Daug . Thefe ftrewings are for their Chamber;tispitty they ' 
Arc in prifon, and twer pitty they fhould be out : I 
Doe thinke they have patience to make any ad vetficy 
Afham’d ; the prifon it felfe is proud of 'em} and 
They have all the world in their Chamber. 

Jailer. They are fam’d to be a paire of abfolute men . 
‘Daugh . By my troth, l think Fame but ftammers ’em, they 
Stand a greife above the reach of report. ( doers, 

Jau I heard them reported in the Battaile,tobethe only 
D angle. Nay moftlikely.for they aie noble fuffrers;! 
Mervaile how they would have lookd had they beene 
Vigors, that with fuch a coaftant Nobility, enforce 
A freedom* out ofBondage, making mifery their 
Mirth.and affliction, a toy to jeft at. 

Jailor. Doe they fo? 

Tang. It teenies to me they have no more fence of their 
Captivity, then I of ruling Athens •• they eate 
Well, looke merrily, difeourfe of many things. 

But nothing of their owne reftraint, and difaflers ? 

Yet fometime a devfded figh,tnartyrd as ewer 
I’th deliverance, will breake from one of them. 

When the other prcfently gives it fo fweete a rebuke? 

That I could wifn my felfe a Sigh to be fo chid., 

Oi at leaft a Sigher to be comforted* 

Wooer. IneverfaVem. 

Jailor. The Duke himfelfc came privately in the night, 
Enter P alamort) and Arcite t abevt° 
And fo did they, what the reafon ©fit is, I 

Know* 
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Knew not; Looke yonder they are; that's 

^Daugl. No Sir, no, that’s T alamon : Arcite is the 
lower of the twaine; you may perceive a part 

0 /ak lX Goc too, leave your pointing ; they would not 
Make us their objea;ouc of their fight. 

‘Daugb. Jt is a holliday to looke on themtLord^ne 

Dif&ence of men. 

Scsena a. Enter Salmon, and Arcite in prifon. 

. * 

Pal. How doe you Noble Cofen ? 
t Arcite. How doe you Sir ? 

Pal. Why flrong inough to laugh at mifery, 

And beare the chance of warre yet.we are prifoners 
Ifeare for ever Cofcn. 

Arcite. Ibtlecveit, 

And to that deftiny have patiently 
Laide up my houre to come. 

Pal. Oh Cofen Arcite , 

Where is Thebs now ? where lyoOTUobte^o untry 
Where are our friend,-, and kindreds ? never more 
Muft we behold thofe comforts, never fee 
The hardy youthes ftrive for the Games of honour 
(Hung with the painted favours of theit Ladies.) 

Like tall Ships under faileithen ftart among’ft 'em 
And as an Ealiwind leave’em allbehindeus. 

Like lazy Clowdes, whilft P alamon and Arcite , - 
Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 
Out-ftript the peoples praife$,won the Garlands, 

Ere they have time to wifE'em ours.O never 
Shall we two exercife,like T wyns of honour , 

Our Armes againe, and feele our fyry horfes 
Like proud Seas under us, our good Swords, now 
(Better the red-eyd god ofwar nev’r were) 

Braviflid our fides,likc age muft run to ruft. 

And decke the Temples of thofe gods that hate us, 
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